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FLAT RIVKIt ITEMS
Elder S. H. McGuirc, minister of the

Christian church at Elvins will preach

here Sunday morning at the Christian
church.

Vernon Wa len ami Adam r,

who were represent iflg the
Kice Land Co, of Kansas City, Mo.,

left Monda w ith a delegation of pros
pective buyers to Pickering, Louis-iuna- .

Misses Nan Bayless and Valk of
Bonilfl Terre were visiting here Mon-

day.
Mr. and Mrs. Unit, wen- DmI ivisitors .Monday.
Mr. and Mrs. S. W. Ttirpen of lion--

TolT were Visiting the latlers par-

ents Mr. anil Mrs. S. U. Hart on last
Sunday.

.Mi Mary Zolman. t Desinge was
visiting her sister, Miss Otitic ,

Sunday.

Misses Mary and Stella Forshce
were Elvins visitors Sunday.

Miss Ekmrona Conrad and Mrs. Joe
Kamelin returned to her home, Fri-

day, after a delightful visit with her
parents Mr. and Mrs. Z. Tucker.

Chris Leach of I'cstus is a visitor
here this week.

Mesdames Win. Johnson, S. S.

and W. C. Murrill attended the fun-

eral of Miss Lora Las Morrill in Far--
mington Tuesday.

Mrs. I. Smith and son Earl spent
Saturday and Sunday with Leadwood
relatives.

Mis Eva Wallen spent Saturday and
Sunday with her aunt Mrs. lrovincc
and friend. Miss Dells Mason, of Lead
wood.

VY. E Coffer was a business visitor
m Parmington Tuesday,

Miss Zella McNew is absent from
school this week on account of the di-

nes, of her mother,
Mr. W. C. Hawn is on the sick list

.hi- - week.

ILLUSTRATED BY -- .

Harry R.Grissingprk urn

ntty or an inspector.
And but we had better rejoin the

doorman.
Only we should glance In Just onoa

more. Inspector McGee, as though
struck with a sudden humorous Idea,
to saying'.

"It's funny, Rosle here we've got
engaged and I don't know your real
name!"

"That's how I'm sure you love me,
Martin. When folks are lu love, they
don't ask no questions. Well, It'a
HoBe Granger, If you've got to know,
born Smith. A widow Bod, not grass.
I married Jim Orangor. Ho was no
good, but I cared for him till he died.
You've got thirty years or bo because
I sense we'll both live long to Helen
to what Jim Orangor did to me. We've
other things to talk about first. Marty,
you haven't given me an engagement
present."

"You'll get a diamond solitaire as
soon as I can beat It Bald
Martin.

"Somethin' else first. I want you to
fix It so the New York Police Depart-
ment makeB an awful bluff at findln'
Juan Perez an' never looks In the
right place."

"I guess I can prom Iso that," laughed
Inspector McGee.

"An' for a weddln" present, " pur-

sued Rosalie. "I guess you can see
that thlH poor sister never gets put
through"

"Thai's easy, too." replied McGoo.
"Say now that everything is filed up,
whore's that Estrllla-Pere- z person,
anyhow? What did you do with him?"

"That Information to goln' to be my
weddln' present to you," rcspondod
Uosallo Le Orange.

TO BE CONTINUED.

paper knife
"That ain't all," he said; "you

fooled me, that's what you did. You
made a fool out of me."

At this Uosalle fired. A light came
Into her eyes that rolled ten years

"You Won't Get Him."

from her age -- the light of anger. A
color enme Into her cheeks that took
off another ten the pink of contempt.
"Make a fool of you. Martin McOee!
I only made a fool of one person.
That's me. Uosalle Le Orange. Who
took all 'he risks in this Job? You?
Not a bit of It! Me, Rosalie. And
what's more. Martin' she pauBed and
gulped; and something came into her
face that reduced her to a girl 'who
did 1 do It for? Me, Itoealin? I

guess not. What was there In It for
me? When this thing broke, I was
Independent and living my own life
an' a clean, self respecting life. Do
you think I wanted to do it? Well,
you can bet not. I started this Job
mainly cause I didn't want to see tho
tine young fellow Wade go to tho chair
an' because I didn't want U) Bee that
beautiful young thing broken for life
1 mean Constance Hunskn.

"But arter 1 got Into It, 1 realized
that T was workln' more for somebody
else than I was for them And that
somebody cine was you, Martin Mc-

Oee. I'd a given I' up long ago If I

hadn'1 keet my mind on you. An' I'd
become fond of that sick Lstrilla wom-

an and of thnl little brother of hern.
But I went right on. Do you suppose
I like to do What did to them? Well,
you never made a bigger mistake. 1

ain't what used to be. When I
brought buck her father and mother
to trick that poor Mias Kstrllla. I Just
gagged, But after I found that she
waSQ't guilty, nor him In a manner
of speaking I had to hund thorn a
square deal Just like the rest L'd

done everything I could think ofi Mar-

tin McOee but couldn't kill a man
I liked and sympathized with. Just to
help your career. An' so I done the
next best tiling. I fixed It bo nobody
would be involved lu It but me. I
could have told you, an' persuaded you,
niavtie, that the right thing was to
let Peres get away. But you'd have
been my accomplice. You couldn't
have gone on the stand an' sworn
clean as you can now that you had
nothln' to do with It. I kept you
ont of It. I'm sure to tiike my medi-

cine. I never whimpered yet, an' 1

won't now. An' that. Martin McOee,
Is why I fooled you!"

Never had words poured so faBt
from the Hps of Rosalie Le Orange.
And as they poured, many expres-
sions chased across Inspector 's

clean-shave- police face.
"Ib this the truth, Hose?" ho said

and gulped. "Is It the truth?"
"It'B the truth if anybody ever told

It," she replied
He waa on IiIb feet now; she rose

also.
"You're a wonder of the world," he

said.
"I always maintained that!" ehe re-

plied, her old self dancing In her
dimples,

Martin McOee never understood
why bis defenses fell all at onco, why
his arms, working as though In defi-

ance of bis will, encircled Rosalie L

Grange.
When, a month before, Martin so ex-

ploded In her presence, Roealte had
wrenched herself away. If she lay
unresisting In his arms now. It was
because she had seen bis face. And
Rosalie Le Grange knew above all
things how to read faces. She yielded
her waist, but not yet her Hps.

"Martin." she asked softly. "Is this
on the level?"

"It's on the level, Rose. Rose. I

don't care for anything. 1 want you
to marry met"

The doorkeeper had been told not
to disturb Inspector McGee. We will

loin the doorkeeper. It seems more
tactful. Let us merely glance in on
them ten mlnutee later. They are
seated again; and McOee ts patting
her bsnd, ponderously but yet softly.
Rosalie's eyes, usually so big and
grave in such contrast with bar
smiles and her dimples are shining
aa we have never seen them shine be-

fore.
"How did R gome," asked Martin,

"that you could ever take to a great
big cow of a fellow Ilka me?"

Tbe mischief danced ta her dimples
"Because yd u ere an trig an' mutton-heade-

!" she said. Then the dimples
went away, and the eyee again retgned
over her expression. "Because yen "re
a real man, Marty. Because you've
plugged ahead and done things, aa
because you're a brute, too, I gueea.
It ain't good for a man to be too kind
aa' smart. That's for the woman
tbafe my part to this combination, Aa'
beeldea. the way your hair grows la
front Is suta' "

"Aw. cut that ant, ooaHsr'Uile ta
toae ef tennttef aadsrnsas a taoe

Horn to Mr. anil Mis. Ed Higgins,
of Flat River on March 16th a line
girl.

Bom to Air. ml Mr-- . Mir! Alexin- -

ler of Flat River, on February lath.
a line hoy

Mr. .lames Bentoa returned home
the latter part of hint week after
upending several weeks with his par-

ent of KanSM City, Mo.
Mr. .lames Sutton a former resi-

dent of Flat River but now of si.
Louis is visiting hare this weak,

Rev, II. (I. Ramsay preached al the
Baptist church at Sprotl, Mo., last
Sunday.

Mrs, Sam Crais was a Parmington
visitor rida)

Professor Clyde Alcan hai placad
several orders with tin American
Book Co,, for the old time lilue hack
spellers, judging from the amount of
Hie inquiries for these hooks we are
lead to belli e that the spelling match
to be given at the high school building
will be a geart event

Mrs. Emma Highlcy, of St. Loull
Wai a Flat River visitor .Saturday.

Mr. licit Moore alter spending sev-

eral weeks with his parents it Perry-vill- i,

Mo., returned hare Monday

Mrs. Sallle Hulsey, of St. Louis li

visiting Mr. and Mr... C. R Prathei
and family.

Mr. ami Mrs. I). Wtt aft i'i spend-
in1.' several weeks with the formeri
parent - al Milt Lake City, Utah, re-

turned to their home Tuesday,
Mrs Duckworth and daughter,

Dortha, if St. Louis are visiting Mr.

and Mrs (I. K. Williams thus week.
Mlssei Mary and I'hmnia Rowers

are Visiting relative.- in Leadwood this
week.

Edith Hart and Blanch Bcaudin
.spent Sunday the irue.sts of the for
mcr sister, Mrs. S. S. Turpen of
lion.'ie Terre.

Mrs. A. .1. Thompson was a Farm- -

Ington visitor Fi Iday.
Mr. Coo. Philips of Deslogc was a

Plat Rivet e sitoi Thursday.
Dr. T. I.. Haney transacted husi.

noes in Farmington Friday.
Mr. T. A. Matthews was a business

visitor in FarmingtOn Monday.
Mr. 1!. C. Dechmendy was a busi- -

no-- s visitor ill Leadwood Friday.
Mr. and Mrs. John Hehkop and two

daughters Vids and Altn of Hynne
Terre wi re visiting relatives here Sun
day.

Mr. and Mrs. Chas. Weii.s of Farm-
ington or guests of their friends and
relatives in Plat River.

Mr. Harry Hill of Bonne Terre was
a Flat River visitor Sunday.

Messrs. K. Hickard and 0, i. Coz-zn-

were Parmington visitors Mon-

day.
Mr. and Mrs. Klhert Rehkop and

son, Meadfoid. of Minnie Terre were
visiting relatives here Sunday.

Mr. H. Morton of Salem visited Mr.
and Mrs. Kdw. 0riffen Wednesday.

Mr. Elmer liecl. returned home Fri-

day afrcr Ipending several weeks with
his grandmother, Mrs. McHenry, of
Kul le.

Mr. and Mrs. A. Johnson and chil-

dren of Leadwood spent Saturday
and Sunday here with friends.

Mr. S. 1 alley who has been Visiting
his daughter Mrs. Thomas llallbreok
and family for the past few months
returned to his home in Texas, Wed
nesday.

Stephen Burk, of Farmington
spent Sunday with his aunt, Mrs. J
11. Tetlcy.

Mr. W. J. Marshall has been ap
pointed assistant state auditor and
will move his family in the near fu

Dire to Bone IY-r- e. Ve regret very
sincerely to lose these estimable peo
ple from our community.

bert Lloyd, of Farming-to- was

COPYRIGHT IOIS1
sal fllP I.

DOBBS-MERRIL- L C? ?,1 k5W
Now who's lyln ?" said Kosalle Ua

Grange, as she hung up the telephone.
Hut there was still a snarl In lie- -

Gee's voice as he Bpoke:
"YOU think you can monkey with the

law! You! You think you can set
crooks loose JuBt as you please and
get away with Kl It's all very well
for you, but look at the fix you're leav-

ing for me. The Hanska case Is

cleared up Wade Is Innocent. We've
had the wrong man all tho time. That's
Joke enough on us. But when we
find the right one, he gives us the
slip. The Big Commissioner will get
rousted by the paper! und hand It to
the Deputy Cornish, and the Deputf
will puss the buck down to me, and
I'll have to report bjfiw it happened.
Yes, and I will, too!" he burst out.
"I'll tell, all right! Conniving at es-

cape You know what that means?"
"Is It a felony or a misdemeanor?"

nsked Uosalle "I sort of forgot which
It was at the time I committed It."

"Look here," said McOee, "you can't
bluff me."

"I know I can't," said Uosalle, "an'
you can't me, either."

"Come, out with It then what have
you done and why did you do It?"

"As for what l'vo done," said Uos-

alle, "tellln' you would be spollin' IL
Why did I do It? I've answered that.
1 couldn't trust you or any sunn alive
to let that poor boy off. Apoplexy?
You inorted when hlB sister said It,
aa' on d snortin1 now If you bad

him here In front of you. They'd
laugh him to the chair. I've saved you
the necessity of klllln' an Innocent
man An' I ought to be thanked, not
kicked, "

"You'll get HUlia," snld Martin Mc-

Oee; "ymill go up that's what will
happen to you!"

"Now will I." mocked Uosalle, break-
ing out her dimples, for
the first time in two days. "What an
awful trick on a lady! Especially
when you'll hnve to do It yourself.
You're the only witness the only per-

son who knows that I promised to
deliver Estrllla. You're the only por--;

son Hint's heard me confess I let him
get uway So you'll be put on the
witness-stand- , an' then I'll be put on
the stand An' I'll testiry how the
New York police were ballled with the
real Criminals pasain' right under their
noses twenty timcB a day, an' how
a poor hoerdln' hnnae keeper thai nswi
to be a medium Jest a plain, good old
soul took a hairpin an' a thimbleful
of OOmmOn sense an' got a confession
an' made you all tooiB. My lawyer!!
get It la; an' If he don", tho papere
will, because I'll tell 'cm.

"Marty McOee," she added, "let's
git down to cases. You cun t do a
thing to mr that'll help your position
at all. I'll go to Jail for life an' never
tell where .lunn Peroz has gone. But
If you'll listen, I'll show you lust how
to fix this without trouble for any
body."

Inspector McOee was now playing
with a flexible paper knife, his down-

cast eyes flxeil upon It as he twisted It
back and forth.

"How?" he SBked In a voice from
which the bluster had gone.

Uosalle established herself comfort-
ably In her chair.

"Well, It's a funny thing for us to
do you an' me tell the truth. Not
quite the truth, either; the truth fixed
up a little, which Is the Hbst kind of a
Be that Is. Olve out what happened
but sny your own smartness cleared
Up the case, not mine. Get Dr. Cleary
to certify that he 'found apoplexy at
a more careful autopsy, made after
the Coroner's Inquest, but that he sup-

pressed the report at the request of
the police. You can force him to do
that to save his skin; his work Is get-ti-

careless enough so's one more
Blip would make his political backers
drop him. Say the theory that a man
died of apoplexy Jur when a knife
was heid at his breast ready for htm
to fnll on It. was so strange, an' un-

usual that you couldn't, believe It la
the beginnln'. So you held Lawrence
Wade until you made sure. Say you
suspected Miss Estrllla - Miss Peres
from the first, an' learnln' that she
was superstitious, bad her worked by
a police stool-pigeo- who played at
beln' a professional medium. Bay
your men listened to tbe seancee, aa'
broke In at the end an' pulled the
whole story out of her. An' It that
ain't awful near the truth. I never
made up a lie that was."

"I fall to eee bow that excuses us
for letting Bstritls Pares go," saM
Inspector McOee, with a stir ot ear
easm.

"That point," said Rosalie, "la the
beat thing I've thought out the vary
beet. Up to the confession that's out
story you hadn't the leaet Idea bnt
Mtas Estrllla done it all herself. We'd
never thought about their changta'
dlothea. An' when you got the con-

fession, you sent out to arreet htm.
but be waa gone probably tipped off
somehow How, search me! 1 haven't
.thought out a good lie there. Maybe
you'll have le Invent that yours!'.
ouerwue it u just oe owe m we aji
partes of the New York PoLloeSffte

His good sense reasserted Itself; he
obeyed. Hut still his face whs red and
hnrd. Then -t-hough Inspector McGoe
was some minutes In noting It con-
sciously a Change crossed the coun-
tenance of Rosalie Le Orange. Little
by little, the life came back. One by
one. the lights of her twlnkllng-l-

mouth and chin and dimples. And
she spoke;

"Martin McCop, you're free to look
for that I'erez man wherever you
want. You won't get him. You'd stand
a chance if you had just him on the
other side Hut you've got me. too.
An' you know me! Now, listen.
Maybe ibis is the last talk we'll ever
have together, an' I want to put It
Straight You're out to send that boy
to the electric chair, JubI like you'd
send a piece of stove, wood to bu

burned up In the lire. You ain't think-In- '
about snythln' else. know how

you anil the District Attorney would
put It to the Jury He was cnmmlttin'
burglary- - be stabbed his man bo's a
daco with no pull that talk" about
apoplexy is to laugh. Hut I ask you

privute do you think he deserves it?"
"Well, that's the law, ain't It?"

growl, il MflOaa, "That's what I'm
here for ."

ReaaUe'l heart gave a little Jump
But she controlled her expnwslon. H

was willing to ariie the ease the llrst
skirmish was won

"The law " exclaimed Uosalle. That
for your law! Cully. I could carry a
'Voles for Women' bapner when I

think nbout It! You men hnvo been
akin' the law all these years. An'

you've run it on rules nothln' but
rales. Diagrams. DM he do It? All

rtcht. hang him. You can t look at
thlncs except on the outside. I wish
you did have a few womeu to look at
'em inside an' out. Once In a while
one of your cussed Jurlfs uses Its
common uense an' lets a man go when
the police evidence Is against him.

Hut lin y don't do It themselves. No,

ilr! It's their mothers In em"
"That will do." snarled Metier; "this

suffragette dope has nothing to do

with the rase. Where's Peres?"
"Now this Peraa," pursued Kosalln,

treating IBS Inspector's anger au

though It had not been, "was a darn
fool worst fool I ever saw as thosf
cute little mi n generally are. Hut

what was he duln' when llanska died?
Ciettln' hit own from a crook, the prop-ert- y '

that belonged to him. In the only
way he knew. Suppose It's true he
killed Captain Hanska did you ever

j

kltliu' more?see a mini that deserved
Besides, he didn't."

"You nren't swallowing that yarn
nbout apoplexy, are you?" naked In-

spector Mctiee.
"In th llrst place." said Itosalle,

"who knows Margarita I'erez better,
you that pumped her yesterday after-

noon or gN that watched her for a
month? Me that heard her talk her
soul out to her mother an' her lover?
I tail you, she told the truth.''

"Yes, and bow did she know lie died
of apoplexy? She wasn't there "

"She didn't know except on hear-ea-

But I do."
"How?"
"Because. Martin McOee, Just be-

cause. You know Cleary I don't
mean the sergeant, I mean the Coro-

ner's physician that made the Hanska
autopsy. There's some Coroner's doc-tor- e

I'd trust my life with as booh as
sny, but Cleary political appoint-

ment you Unow. Do you think that
Cleary, when they handed him over a
man stabbed In the heart, looked any
further Into the causo? I'm betting,
though, that even Cleary must have
seen one thing which would havo
meant something to anybody but a
nolttlcal doctor. I saw It that night.
And this I'erex Estrllla fellow saw
it."

"Oh, you've talked to him then?"
"That'll come In later If you're

still llstenln' to me. Well, before he
knew what I know, this Estrella told
me that Captain Hanska, after he fell,
was bleeding at the nose. I'd seen
that, too when I came Into the house
ahead of the doctor. Now here's the
thine to do," ehe added. , "You call
up that Dr. Cleary right now. You
see If he didn't notice It an' Just walk
away from It "

Inspector McOee. with the air of one
who punctures bubbles, opened his
telephone.

"Spring double ." he saM; and
them to Rosalie: "You can Helen on
the extension If you wsat to." His
voice was formal, and he averted his

"Dr. Cleary T" Inquired the Inspector,
Instmetor McOee Doctor have you
your notee on the Hanska case? Tk
autopsy I mean In your pocket note-
book ? Well, lust one tittle thing. Did
you And any blood on the nostrils?"

"Here's the record." came back Dr.
Cleary's voice after a
-- slight bleeding from the nostril

probably by the fall
"That will do." said McOee "waft

a second-y- ou didn't perform any aa- -

topsy on bta heed You dlda't look,
dhto his twain?"

"What waa the use?" aaasa bank

Miss Ella Mosier of St. Louis is
spending several days with her broth

I, .r, M, W. P. Mosisr and family and
i sister. Miss Btacie Mosier.

Miss Mabel Beard returned from
FrederiektOWn Friday where she ha
..pent several days visiting with her
friends.

Miss Cora Howell left Sunday for
St. Louis to spend a week with friend-ari- l

relatives.
Miss Golda Boston of Farmington

visited friends aid relative- - here last
Sunday.

Mr. F. Hinstman visited in St.
Louis Saturday anil Sunday.

Mi. and Mrs. II. Tucker left Sunday
for St. Lottil to spend several days
and to buy spring goods for their
lore.

Mr. Geo, Kails of Elvins was a Flat
River visitor Sunday.

Mr. Arthur Long of Indiana visited
his father Mr. Brad Long Saturday
and Sun lay.

Mr. Joe Durkey of Pastas visited
friends here Sunday.

C, E. Mover and daughter Ella,
of Marquand were gueeta of Mr. and
Mrs. John Knowles this week.

Mrs. Mary McLarney, of St. Louil
spent Tuesday and Wednesday the
guest of her sister, Mrs. W-n- . John
son and attended the funeral of her
ncicc, Lora Lee Murrill in Farming- -

ton.
Mrs. Olbe Belnap returned Satur- -

day from Bonne Terre where she had
been visiting her daughter, Mrs. Tom
Mitchell and other relatives.

Mis. Monday Murphy of Farming'
ton and daughter, Mr.. Laura Wat-

son of St. Louis, were fruests of ilr.
and Mr-- . K. Itiehurds Wedtie.alay.

Mr. F. A. Bonham of Farmington
was a business visitor here Wednes-day- .

Notice to stockmen
Judge E. E. Swink has recently pur-

chased COLONEL, the Registered
Parcbaron Stallion from the party in

Arkansas to whom he -- old bini one
year ago antl paid a larger price than
he did the first lime he purchased him

on account of his proven breeding
qualities.

The Judge says he will conduct one
of the best breeding stable in South
East Missouri, at his farm one mile
north west of Farmington, consisting
of a Registered draft Stallion, a large
tSOtti ngobred stallion, registered sad-

dle. Stallion and Two Great Jacks,
Prince Leer, Bagiitaradi and Mexwsl- -

welton, Jr. See bills later.

No Talk Lost.
"So Kate and Alice are not on speak-

ing terms." "No; hut they more than
make up for It by what they say
about each other."

Sure Thing.
"Yes," said the boss plumber, as he

cranked up, "a buzz wagon is sure ex-

pensive, but think how many more
times a day I can go back for my
tools.

Why?
Sometimes It seems as If every per-no- n

who was tucking In Initiative, spe-

cial ability or Industry desired to be
either a writer, an actor or an artist
The most ngreeablo way for a lazy
person to make .. living Is to express
Ms own opinions, amotions and Im-

pressions. Harper'. Weekly.

Why She Felt 8afe.
A little southern girl who had had a

quarrel with her Bister was very angry
and was vowing all sorts of vengeauce.
Her aunt said to her: "You must not
feel that way. Remember, the Bible
ssys. 'Vengeance Is mine and I will
repay, salth the Lord.' " The child
studied a moment, and then said:
"Yes, but you know, auntie, God's a
gentleman, and he couldn't do any-

thing to a lady!"

To the Mlddlt-Age-

Bay to yourself that you are enter-
ing upon the autumn of your life; that
the graces of spring and the splendors
ot summer are Irrevocably gone, hot
that autumn weather la often enrt-ene-

by rain, cloud and mist, but the
air Is still soft, and the eun etUl de-

lights the eyes, and touches thai yel-

lowing leavea, caressingly. It la the
time (or fruit, (or harvest, tor ta vin-

tage, the moment for asakats pro-

vision (or the winter AsOaA's Jour--

"Popple."
In some English dialects "pobble or

popple" (for it Is variously spelt und
pronounced I, seems to ineuu a large
pebble (A.S papol) The same word
survives today among sea faring men,
who talk of a "popplv" sen, meaning a
"Choppy sea" one the surface of
Which is agitated with Innumerable
"lumpy" waves. On the other hand,
there Is an old English word "popple"
meaning 'poplar," which is in use to- -

dav In some parts of Canada Evident-
ly the word as It stands Is of consid-

erable Interest, and of double deriva-
tion and IBSmlng

Raw Recruit's Mistake.
Pat had Joined the navy, and was

being drilled with his shipmates on a
pier. "Fall In!" came the order Im-

mediately Pat fell Into the water.
""Two deep!" was the next order Pat

sputtering In the water) Had scran
to C 'h didn't fll tell me It was
too deep before Ol fell in? "Syracuse
Herald.

The Burrenaer.
"A couple." said Mrs. Slinpklns, "got

married a few days ago, after a court-
ship which had bested fifty years. " "1
suppose," replied Mr, Bim pains, "the
poor old man had oecome too feeblu to
hold out nny longer."

Tompkins and Tennyson.
Kindly Hostess tto nervous reciter

who has broken down In "The charge
of the Light Brigade") "Never mind,
Mr. Tompkins, just tell us It in yuur
own wards."- - Punch

Injustice.
Enthusiastic Dancer "And to think

there's no Nobel prize for tangoing!"
SlmpliciBslinuB.

TRUSTEE'S SALE
Whereas ('has. T. Lewis by his cer-

tain deed of trust dated the 23rd day
of April, A. D. 1010, and recorded in
the Recorder's office of St. Francois
county, Missouri, in book HI, at pBjro
74, conveyed to J. 11. Tetley, as trus-
tee, the following described real es-

tate, situate, lying and beintr in the
county of St. Francois, and State of
Missouri, t:

A part of the Northeast nur.rter of
the southwest quarter of Section II,
Township 36 North, Range f Enst
described as follows: Beginning at the
Southwest corner of the Northeast
quarter of the Southwest quarter of
said Section II, running- thence North
7a0 feet to a stone from which bears
two witness trees; one a Hickory 12

inches in diameter, South 37 degrees,
East 38 feet; second a Hickory 10

inches in diameter North 7!) degrees,
West 28 feet, thence North 89 degrees
20 minutes; East 681 feet to a stone,
thence South 750 feet t.i n ntonc,
thence South 89 degrees, 20 mi'iutes.
West 581 feet to the point of begin-

ning, containing 10 acres.
Which said conveyance was made

in trust to secure the payment of a
certain promissory note in said deed
of trust described; and whereas, by
the term of said deed of trust said
note is past due and remains unpaid,
now therefore, at the request of the
legal holder of said note and in con-
formity with ie provisions of said
deed of trust, I, the undersigned trus-
tee, will on

Saturday, April 11th. 1914,
between the hours of nine o'clock in
the forenoon and free o'clock in the
afternoon of that day, at the South
front door of the Court House in the
City of r nrmfegtim,tkJg$St. Fran-
cois county, MtutajfrMi at public
auction to the highest Bidder, for cash,
he foregoing nahutbed real estate
to satisfy said n6tt and the cost of
executing thlsi

)rrrLBY.
Trustee

- 'of his aunt, Mrs. M. H. Top-th- e

goes- - '.,y un( Sunday,
ping, Stttuvo. 0VtA nh fumi, thls

vMr.O. Osage . Glenn Allen,
week to a tumU of s,.

Mr Russell S'rKUW
'herewis a

Week i v
Mrs. O. 0. Cozcan is liet

.this week.
Messrs. J. M. Comb,-0-

and Jeff Hoy were 9iTTr visitors

Sunday. !tii.:
Hitoer Tola Rosrewn UWi1"-viajit- f

Mrs. Tom -

itor her. Sato.
March 20th, llU,'as aiayful asdeary 1 voice, a tittle defiantly. "Be

- -- ..-..-- . - gajj


